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Ring- Aft thou indeed? 

Tir. Proue me my gracious (oueraigne, 

King. Darft thou refolue to kill a friend of mine? 

Ttr. I my Lord, but I had rather kill two deepe enemies. 
R‘"g • Why there thou haft i t two deepe enemies, 

Foes, to my reft, and my fweet fleepes difturbs, 

Are they that I wouldhaue theedealc vpon; 

Tirre/, Imeane thofebaftardsin the tower. 

"Ttr . Let me haue open meanes to come to them, 

And foone ile rid you from the feare of them. 

Kin. Thou fingft fweet muficke. Come hither Ttne!!,- 
Go by that token, rife and lend thine care. Me vpbifpczs in his 
Tis no more but fo,fay is it done, (An , 

And I will loue thee and prefer thee too. 

Ttr. Tis done my eracioudord. 
iir^.Shallwchearc fromehee 77m/, ere wefleep?^.##^ 
Ttr. Ye (hall nry Lord. 

Bhc , My lord, I haue confidered in my mind, > 

The late demaund that you did found me in. 

Ktng. Well, let that pafle.Dorfctis fled toRichmond. 
Buc, Ihcare that newes my lord. 

King. 5’tWe/Hcis.yourwiucsfonnes.WeMooketoit.., 
Bhc. Mylord,Iclaimeyourgift,myduebypromife, 
For which your honor and your faith is pa wnd. 

The Earledome ofHerfbrd and the moueables, 

The which your promifed I fjiould poffefle. 

King. S tanley lpoke.ro your wife ,if flic conuey . 

Letters to Richmond you (hall anfwere it. 

Bhc. What faies your highnefle to my iuft demand? 
King. As I remember, Henrie the fixt 
Didprophecie that Richmond (hould be king. 

When Richmond was a littlcpceuifh boy, 
Akingpcrhaps,perhaps. Buc^. My lord. 

King. Ho w chance th e prophet could not at that time, 
Haue told me,l being by, that I (hould kill him- 
Buck, My lord, your promifedor the Earledome. 

Kin. Richmond, when laft I was at Exeter, 

The Maior in eurtefie (hewed me the Caftlc, 


o 

And called it Ruge-mount,at which name Iftartcd, 
flecaufe a Bard of Ireland tolde me once 
I (hould not liue long after 1 6w Richmond. 

Sac. My lord, « 

King , I,whats a clocked 

'Buc. I am thus bold to put your grace in mind 
Ofvvhatyoupromifd me. 

King. Well, but whats a clocke? 

Vpon the (broke of fen. 

Kmg. Well, let it ftrike. , 

Buc. Why let it ftrike? 

King. Becaufe that like a lacke thou keepeft the Srokc 
Betwixt thy begging and my meditation, 

I am not in the giuing vainc to day. 

Buc. Why then refolue me whether you w ill or no? 

-KV.Tut,tut,thou troubleft trie,! am no t in the rain. Exit 

Buck. Is it euen fo, rewards he tny true feruice 
With fuch deepe contempt, made I him king for this# 

O let me thinke on Haftings, and begone 
T o Brecnock while my fearcfull head is on. Exit 

Enter Sir Francis Tirrell. 

Ttr. The tyrannous and bloudie deed is done. 

The moft arch-aft of pitteous maflacre, 

That euer yet this land was guiltic of, 

Dighton and Forrcft whom! did fubborne, 

To do this ruthlefle peecc of butcherie, 

Although they were flcfht villains, bloudie dogs^ 

Melting with tendernefle and kind compaffion, 

Wept liketwo children in their deaths fad ftoriss? 

Lo thus quoth Dighton laie thofe tender babes, 

Thus thus quoth Forrcft girdling on another 
Within their innocent alablafter armes, 

Their lips foure red Rofes on a ftalkc. 

Which in their fumraer beautie kift each other, 

A bookc of praiers on their pillow laie. 

Which once quoth Forreft almoft changd my minde, 

But othe diucl: their the villaine ftopt, 

Wh dcft Dighton thus told on we fmothered 
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